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me, had recently sent me stuffs of Asia and essences of the seraglio, under the pretence of politeness and as a remembrance. I wrote two lines to the Marquise, engaging her to come and sacrifice half-an-hour to me to admire with me these curiosities. Suspecting nothing, she came to my apartments, when she accepted some perfumes and found all these stuffs divine. My sister, Madame de Thianges, said to her: "Madam, I do not wish to be the last to congratulate you on that boundless confidence and friendship that our Queen accords to you. Assuredly, no one deserves more than you this feeling of preference; it appears that the Princess is developing, and that, at last, she is taking a liking for choice conversation and for wit."
"Madam," answered the lady-in-waiting, "Her Majesty does not prefer me to anyone here. You are badly informed. She has the goodness to accord to me a little confidence; and since she finds in me some facility in the Spanish tongue, of which she wishes to remain the idolater all her life, she loves to speak that tongue with me, catching me up when I go wrong either in the pronunciation or the grammar, as she desires to be correctedse upon the field of battle all those treasures which it is in your power to save. " Adieu, Madam.
